
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world byJSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.istor.org/participate-istor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



298 



Poetry. 



£ApriI. 



aN KEADIHC THC tAST TOEM WKITTEM 
■ T taftS. TIOHE, THE AUTHORESS OE 
rsTCKE, " 01) RECZIVIHO A KKANCS OE 
MEZERION." 

£rE PsTche joined th* immortal choir, 
Such the 'last sorrows of her lyi-e ! 
Pupil of patience— from whose smile 
She learn'd her suffering to beguile^ 
And bless each soft consoling hiy. 
That beam'd upon her wintry day. 

The cOuch of sickness ne'er was sees. 
To shine with lustre more serene { 
Light, social graces hover'd there. 
The fav'ring muse heard Psyche's prayer ; 
Friendship with,doy(-Uke eyes would bring 
The fairest blossoms of the spring, 
And music flings her spells around 
With sweetist witchery of sound,, 
'Waking uow the song of pleasure. 
Mow with rapid cbtoge of measlire. 
Ere the gay visions disappear, 
Surprising soft the sudden telir. 

But brighter rays are seen to shine 
Around her couch with light divine : 
A saint-like mother's* arm supports 
The drooping ro& ; a niotber courts 
Her smile with each mdearing art, 
That tiive can teach a female heart. 

Pale, placid mourner ! years have shed 
Their iilver hotidtih 6n thy hesid : 
Yet in thine ey*, iln^ugncPd by time. 
Strong flith resides, and hope ^Uhlimii, 
Guides that (firect thr Psyche's wiy. 
To regions of eternal day. 

Then Seraph ! rise to realms above. 
Where all is bannooy and lore. 

SOKG. 

Alas, W cbmaik bud that blows 
Is half so frail a* beauty's power. 

Youth's rosy hiie seductive glows. 
And withers in one transient tiour. 

Then, lAtXttAtta, rn these amis. 
Ere the young blossom lose its prime, 

To weddeff kJve resign thy charms. 
And screen them froth ifte blakt of tiraci 

ANSWER. 

Wbt shouldst thou wish to plucka flower 

Thar bt«6in» sb tender uid Ob frail,— 

' " ■ '•• " ■ "■ ■■ 
• Mrs. Blackford, mother to Mrs. Henry 
Tighe, who attended her in her long illnest, 
unites uncommon powers of miiid and ta- 
lents for conversation, tp emiiaeat piety, 
and unwearied beuevoletlce'. 



That scvce can live its transient hour — 
But dreads the sun, and shuns the gale ? 

Hast thOu the power its speed to stay ?— < 
Within thy grasp the blossom dies — 

And, ere the evening of the day. 

The hand that gain'd, has lost the prize! 



iMPROMPtu o^f A ladV no longer 

■SfOUNG. 

Whence comes it, Time, you leave 
no trace 
On that bewitching form and face ?" — 
" Because^ whene'er my scythe I wield, 
Good'humour spreads a sparkling shield. 
And dazzles ao lAine aged sight, 
I ne'er can aim one blow aright." 



T» ONE WAO CENSURED MODERH 
SK£SS. 

What, though these garments, light 

a -^atili dr, 
Cisdos^ each cbartn that decks the modem 

fail 
Why so censorious, friend? What is't t« 

If Paradise ts open'd to our view ? 

Like their pure mother £ve our maids un- 

blart'd, . 

For they are naked, and are not asbam'd ! 

SELECTS!) PoiTsr. 

vixsES WRttttN St the earl or ches- 
terfield OVER A SIDEBOARD OF SIR 
WILLIAM STANSO^e's, at TWICKEN- 
HAM. 

iiET social mirth' with gentle manners 

join, 
Unstunn'd by laughter, uninflam'd by wine: 
Let reason unimpair'd exert its powers. 
But let gay fancy strew the vray with 

flowers. . 
Far hence the wag's and witling's scurrit 

i«t. . 

Whose noi# arid nonsense shock the de- 
cent guest. 

True wit and humour such low helps de- 
cline. 

Nor will the graces owe their charms to 
wine. 

Fools fly to drink, in native dullness sunk, 

In vain — ^they're ten ttikeis greater fools 
when drunk. 

Thus free from riot, innocently gay, 

We'll neither j»ish, .nor fear our Hiul day. 



